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In The Dirt 


Author's Notes: 
My first story. Love Richie and Jon pairing since | was a teen. :). More to come soon! 


In The Dirt 
l. 


Smiley Face Productions. 


Richie Sambora made the first fake pitch towards the fake bat that Jon swung effortlessly in his cupped 
hands. Both of them were physical men, able to hold up for long periods of time. "Come here, Richie. Give me a 
ciggie!" Jon called out to his beautiful one, the tall and gentle giant, sexy and cautious, but oh so concentrated 
and compassionate. Without hesitation, the pitcher went out to the batter, giving him a cigarette, which turned 
into a savage pull and kiss. The kiss was heavy and still, but Richie never fought when Jon beckoned. They both 
pulled away with wide smiles, happy they had indulged one another with their hot mouths. "Aren't you fed up 
playing these fake ass games, Richie?" 


I'm not sure. | feel a bit queasy, though." Jon immediately played concerned doctor, placing his hand on Richie's 


forehead. It gave him the time and the chance to look Richie deep in those big, puppy-like eyes. 


"Have you been taking your medicine?" 


"Of course, babe. But only when I'm feeling sluggish." That made Jon angry. He cared deeply for Richie, not 
wanting anything to happen. 


"Only when you feel queasy? Don't be an idiot, babe. You have to take it every day." The anger in Jon's voice 
made Richie shy his face away. 


"lm sorry.” 


Jon just kissed him again, pulling his hot head down to the dirt, where he was on top. Suddenly, Richie's 
headache seemed to fade. He loved the feeling of the earth leaving itself on his blue shirt, until Jon worked it 
off like an expert, exposing the dark back and then another kiss, fervent this time, with tasting and exploring. 
How on earth could one man taste so fucking good! It was so unfair! Jon kept his knees bent, allowing the 
pebbles to stain his jeans. Never leaving Richie's wanting gaze, he pulled his shirt over his face, revealing that 


hairy chest. 


‘Oh, my," Richie shivered, his hands tingling, wanting so badly to feel those hairs tangle around his fingers, 
pluck them like guitar strings. But Jon would not allow it. When Richie tried to touch, Jon yanked his wrists, 
plunging them down to his sides, and then giving those soft lips a hard kiss. The breathing intensified as they 
rolled around in the dirt, loving the feeling of the cool air against their naked bodies. Richie found himself on 
top, and eased up joyfully when the usual top loving Jon allowed him to taste. His mouth went right to that 
chest, biting and chewing and licking in sexual anger. 


‘Oh, yes. Come on, baby." Richie took this as a welcome to play with the hairy nubs before him. Jon lifted his 
arm and Richie licked underneath, loving his lover's scent. He never complained when he had Richie Sambora to 
himself. All that work kept them away from each other for sometimes weeks on end, and when they were 
Together, the two men never wasted time. They loved fucking outside. The city was far away, and they isolated 
in an abandoned baseball field. Their legs were out as they sucked each other's lengths, Richie's tasty mouth 
pumping greedily, all the way down to those savvy balls. 


"Gosh, you taste so good," Richie moaned. But Richie didn't taste too bad himself. Jon spread his legs as the 
heat spread, causing his body to shake terribly. Richie toppled Jon's body then, sliding his cock inside of his 
tight hole, letting out a straggled moan in the air. He held his own sides, trying his best to give himself over to 
the Jovi side of the force, moving his hips around, and feeling that cock invade his insides completely. Jon laid 
in dirt, smiling smugly, letting the beautiful giant ride him, soothing his pain by rubbing the tanned chest. Richie 
trembled then, toppling over in defeated shame, his brown hair hanging and touching Jon's perfect face, making 
him smile. Jon lifted himself on his elbows, moving his pelvis up further, fucking Richie's ass ruthlessly, keeping 


the moaning man right there, there with low eyes and sweat falling from his face, that beautiful, alluring face. 


"Tell me, Richie," Jon said suddenly. 


"Tell you?" Richie groaned, still focused on Jon's erection overtaking his whole body. 


"Tell me where you want me to come." 
"Inside..aaaal" In a fury, Jon held onto Richie's hips, bucking inside his lover, punishing his beauty. 


"Don't blame me, asshole. You did this, Richie. Stop being so beautifull | didn't hear you. Where do you want me 


to come?" 


"Inside me, Jonny! Please, come inside me!" The cork exploded then, Jovi's cream milking the tasty, rocker hole, 
still fucking deep, allowing the white substance to drip down and deep into the soil. Richie pumped his own length 
then, that shameful look of ecstasy and longing appearing on his face. Those dimples showed through, and Jon 
just wanted to protect him from the harm of "coming." He held Richie's face, whispering ‘so beautiful... so 
beautiful." Richie's head went back then, giving Jon his life, to see that face spring back in sexual delight. But 
even at that, even at Richie's cum falling from Jon's sweaty chest, Bon ignored the sensation of stopping, 


putting his hands around Richie's neck, and slamming him down onto his stomach. "No, baby. No more." 


"| cant hear you." And Richie's knuckles turned white as he tried to hold onto the dirt, not even flashing his 
eye when a spider crawled up. His sudden roar scared it away, though. Jon was inside Richie again, his cock 


moving effortlessly inside the wet entrance. 

‘lm not gonna stop, Richie. l'm gonna keep fucking you until the sun goes down for not taking your fucking 
medicine!" The sun was in the air for a while, making room for the moon when the moon asked, and by that 
time, Richie was in a state of shock. Jon had taken him so many times, keeping by his promise to fuck Richie 
until the sun went down. 


End 


#More to come soon. 


